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GUINEAS AND POUNDS

More Than the Mere Shilling Dif-
ference Between Them.

MONEY CASTE IN ENGLAND.

The, Pound ls Straight Business Mon-
ey, but the Guinea ls the Gentleman's
Money-—A Nice Distinoction In Charges
and In Paymentas.

“Fununy lhlm;." sald the writer, who
had just recelved a check for £2 2s.
from London, “how the editor over In
England pald me In gulueas, not In
English pounds. In fact, it would. be
an insult If the editor had simply paid
me £2,

“They've two kinds of money over
there. One kind s stealght buslness
money. An even £2 would have meant
in effect that I had performed a fu-
tine job of some kind, such as compll-
Ing a table of statistics for the editor,
and that I was belng pald for mechan-
fcal labor,

“But the editor ndds an extra shil-
ling to every pound he pnys me, This
menns that I am not supposed to have
performed any labor at all, but to have
created a work of art and submlitted
this work of art—otherwise lterature
—for art's sake.

“My check s written ‘T'wo guineas,’'
and the envelope in which It Is sent
me I8 addressed ‘Johm Smith, Hsq'
This In effect Is a second recognition

that I have submitted a plece of Hter- |

ary art. Yet the figures owrthe check
are '£2 28 to prevent errors In book-
keepling.

“If I'd been on the stafr of the pe-
riodical my salary would be pald me
in pounds sterling, for then I'd be
supposed to be worklng for pay and,
according to English ideas, no longer a
gentleman,

“These two kinds of money, guilneas
and pounds, show up In wany curlous
ways, All professional men are paid
in guineas, If you are running a big
private school you mike a charge In
guineas for tultion, and parents of
your pupils pay you in guilnens be-
cause you're supposed to be merely
engaging In an altrulstic, philanthropie
project of bullding brawn and briin
for Britain. But you pay the teachers

in your school In pounds sterling, for .

they're supposed to be working for
pay, not for love.

“If you're a doctor you make your
bills for professional services out In
guineas, Barristers are pald In gulo-
efis, Horse race prizes are glven In
guineas for all gentlemen's ruces,

“THe most curions mixture of all ia
the clergyman’s pny. This is a queer
mixture of commercinl and profession-

al ldens, The charge of a parish Is -

known as a living and is pald In
pounds sterling, but If a wedding or a
christening takes place In the parish
the clergyman receives n personal fee,
always gnineas lustead of pounds.

“Artists are pald In guineas. The
Iate James MacNelll Whistler, who had
a delightful habit of turning a keen
wit on friends and making enemies
thereby, was once pald for a work of
art In pounds sterling, a dellcate fm-
plication that Whistler was a dauber
and a tyro.

“Two trades are pald in guineas for
goods purchased, but other trades are
pald In pounds sterling. These trades
are the Interlor decorator and the jew-
eler. The Jeweler's goods are suppos-
ed to be works of art, and such com-
mercinl articles as wateh chains and
watches are priced in guineas, OCer-
taln swell and exclusive London tal-
lors, to whom you have to be Intro-
duced, by the way, charge youn in
gulneas for the conts gud trousers they
consent to make for you,

“Directors of companies were for-
merly pald In gulneas for thelr attend-
aoce, They are now pald In pounds
stétling, but when n pound sterling is
in minted gold it Isn't g pound sterling
any more, but a soverglgn,

“The idea ls that directors of com-
panles are always feed In gold, and as
suverelgns unI;. ard coined now they
are paid in sovereigns. The only ex-
ception is the directorate of the Bank
of Bngland, The members of the
board are pald In golden gulneas, part
of n #mull store kept in the bank and
dated In the early years of the last
century.

"A gentleman  wagers with lls
friends In guineas, He buys a hunter
or n pony polo from a friend In guin-
eas, but in pounds from a horse trad-
er. But If he is buying n work horse
from u friend and equal he pays in
ponnds sterling,

“If a genfleman wagers with a book-
maker at a race track he posts his bet
in pounds. If he tries to break the
bank at Monte Cnrlo he puts up his
wigers on the roulette wheel In gold
twenty france pleces nnd speanks of hls
wintings or losses In pounds sterling,
wille he mentions his wionnings or
losses at bridge, pald in gold, In guin-
ons, .

“There are hundreds of delicate dis-
tinctions In Britlsh etiquette In the
matter of money, One of the most
curlons is that of n certain London
club where the members receive thelr
change In gold, sliver and penny post-
Age stamps, neither paper money nor
copper belng gtven, and gentlemen are
not supposed to know any money ex.
cept colned gold and sliver."—New
York Sun.

A Considerate Girl.
Madge—He sald you were very pung
tunl. Marjorfe—Why shouldn't he? 1
never kept him waiting wore than
balf an hour In my life—Lippincott's,
A good Inugh Is sunshine in the
house —Thackeray

Fred Bacon, while tending a liag
saw in Bust Bethel, was struck at
the side of his eye by the saw, cut
ting quite a gash

Ed. Dodge lost his barns in Lun-
enburg recently by fire, caused by
the explosion of his lantern,

The deserts of the earth cover
about 4,190,000 square miles,

A complete sot of British birds'

A MONSTER PLOW

Designed For Ten Horses, It Took Fifty
to Move It.

What i gaid to be the largest plow
In the world was made some years
ngo nt Bakerafield, Cal, This plow
wus the result of the Ingenuity of n
ranch superintendent who had authori-
ty to make Improvements, but not to
introdice steam plows, ‘The superin-
tendent had grown very tired of pre-
paring 8,000 acres of land for wheat
with ordinary nine or twelve inch
plows drawn by two horses.

He argued that if two horses could
pull & twelve Inch plow six horses
could pull a plow thirty-six Inches
wide and that elght horses could pull
a plow forty-elght Inches wide. He
made the caloulations carefully, and,
belng clever with his pencll, also made
drawings and sent for biacksmiths and
muachinists to construct a plow on his
principle,

Bome simple folk told him that his
great plow would not work, but they
contented themselves with saying this
dogmatically without giving any math-
ematical reason therefor. So the su-
perintendent went on with his plans,

The blacksmiths and machinists fin-
lshed the plow in due thme, The share
was made to cut a fifty Inch furrow,
The top of It reached five feet above
the ground to give room to throw the
| earth, The beam was more than a
| foot thick, but the moching was con-
structed to run between two great
wheels, so that it could be turned

around eawily, and on the axle between
thesé wheels was the geat for the man
who was to drive the ten horses which
were hitched to It

The plow was brought to the great

field, the ten horses were nttached to |

it, the handles were ralsed, the driver
mounted his seat, and the team was
started, But as soon as the share
struck well into the ground the horses
stopped short, They were stuck fast.
And yet the plow had not gone too
deeply into the earth. But It was evl-
dent that they could not pull the plow.
More horses were brought out, but not
untll fifty were attached did the plow
move along.

Eyen then it required four men to
hold the handles In order to keep the
plow In the furrow. It was an eéco-
nomlic fallure,

Then the superintendent, through
the Intervention of some one who was
# better mathematicinn than he, learn-
ed that he shonld have cubed the ca-
pacity of bhis twelve Inch plow every
time he doubled the width of it.—Har
per's Weekly.

MOUNTAIN HEIGHTS.

Be Measured by Means of an
Ordinary Thermometer.
Heights of mountalns or of alrships

can be measured by means of an ordl-

pary thermometer. The greater the
pressure of the atmosphere on the sur-
face of water the greater temperature
it takes to boll it, As we rise In the
alr less and less pressure of the nir
occurs, and water will boll at a lower
temperature than 100 degrees . (212
degrees F.). It has been figured out
that for a few miles up for every
thousand feet of ascent water will
boll a degree lower. Thus if at the
bottom of a mountaln water bolls at

00 degrees C. (210.2 degrees F.) and at

the top at 98 degrees C. (208.4 degrees

i) the mountaln Is a thousand feet

high.

In government and other sclentific
work extremely delicate thermometers
are used. They are long, so that the
scales may be divided into fractions
of a degree. The eutire nstrument for
the work Is termed a thermobarome-
ter, or hypsometer. It consists of a
small metallle vessel for bolling wa-
ter, on the inside of which are placed
thesa delicate thermometers. Ganot
suys that the accuracy of the beight
of a mountain can be obtained within
ten feet by means of these instru-
ments, It Is probably not gquite that
accurate, as the pressure of air doea
not decrease uniformly as we ascend.
Nevertheless it s a good adjunct to
the surveyor taking largely wvariable
profiles,

Of course the ordinary instrument
for taking bhelghts without actually
measuring them 1Is the barometer.
This is open to the snme objection as
the thermometer, for its helght de-
pends on the pressure of alr, which
does not decrease uniformly. How-
ever, It can be gradusted to an em-
pirical scale to tell the helghts and In
that case shows accuracy.—Chicago
Record-Herald.
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A Story of Charles Reade.

Charles Mathews was fond of tell
ing a story of Charles Reade when the
curtaln fell at the old Queen’s theater
In London on & pronounced fallure
called “A White Lie,” There wis no
shndow of a cail for the author. The
curtain divided the audience from the
author, who stood on the stage shak-
Ing his fst at the Invisible foe, still
smiling blandly and lo mellifluous ac-
cents saying: “Infernal idlots! When
shall 1 teach you to respect Charles
Reade?”

The Batter Part.

Mr. McNabber, says the London
Mnil, bad just told his pastor that he
was plannipg a trip to the Holy Land.

“And whiles I'm there,” he contin-
ued, “I'll read the Ten Commundments
nloud frae the top o' Mount Sinal."”

“MeNabber,” rveplied the minister
gravely, “tak my advice, Bide at hame
un' keep them.”

Halping Him On.

The Man—No; 1 don't suppose that |
shall ever marry. I'm too shy, don't
you know, and “faint heart ne'er won
fair lady." The Girl (helping him on)
—But I'm not fair; I'm dark.—Illus-
truted Bits.

It is believed that Mrs. Lora A,
Lamson of Springtield, who died
Wednesday, was the veteran O. E.
8. chapter secretary in the satate
She has held this office in Ramonn
Chapter, No, 4, for the past 16
years, She was also prominent as a
member of the Woman's Relief
corpa.

Mrs. Rosalie Wilfore of Willinms-
town observed her 90th birthday

. ;
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SHISIED BY THE 1

English Channel.
FIERCE FURY OF THE STORM.

Wind and Wave Battered the S8hip
Till Only a Shattered Hulk Re-
mained—A Battle Against the Ele-
ments That Ended In Defeat.

We had weathered the western s
lands and entered latitudes where the
prudent mariner shortens sall nod
| keeps a wary eye on the barometer,

for the seafarer may talk lghtly of

mountalnous seas off the Horn, but not
of & winter gale ln the mouth of the

Englfih channel when the coast s

strewn with wreckage from the Lizard

to Beachy and his imagination, acous-
tomed to vast expanses of lonely sea,
pletures all sorts of craft jostling one
another in dangerous proximity.
| A favoring gale from the northwest,
l not more viclons than the ordinary
I morth Atlantle gnle, had kept the shlp
| lively all day and set all hands figur-
| Ing on pay day. It was not until the
i afternoon wiatch that the weather out
look became really threatening, Moun-
' talnous walls of green water swuug
out of the darkness and buffeted ber
aslde ns they passed. Flerce squalls
smote her in rapld successlon, envelop-
! ing her in a smother of spray, beeling
ber until the yardarms dipped in the
crests of the wnves,

At elght bells the wind lulled and
hauled o point to the westward, then
hurled itself agninst the ship with ac-
cumulated fury. There was a sudden
confusion of @dying cordage, over
whelming sens hammering upon the
decks and the cannonade of canvas
stripped from the spars and blown like
thistledown to leeward.

Relleved of her top hamper, she stag-
| gered erect, dripping like n half tide
| rock amdl shaken with the shock of the
l' sens pounding her sides. Halfway on

the upward osclllatlon she polsed,
| ehecked by the renewed onslaught of
| the gnle as If by the impact of a mute-
| rlal obstacle. Rags of canvas stream-
ed from her empty yards, Every wire
of her rigging twanged and stretebed
under the straln,

The deck round the mnlnmast heav-
ed and was starred with white flsgures
running along Iits well olled planks.
The heavy steel spar dimpled on one
slde, then buckled and crushed over-
board in a tungle of wreckage.

The ends of severed wire whipped
the alr, and twisted shrouds sawed to
and fro along the rulned bulwarks and
struek showers of sparks from the tor-
tured iron work.
were stripped from thelr coverings,
bouts smashed to firewood and all the
intricate superstructuge of the vessel
swept and broken, Shouted orders
were blown back, inaudible to the men
cowering under the break of the poop,
and useless If audible,

What seamanship could contrive was
done. Men worked for thelr lives, find-
ing a foothold on the sea swept deck.
hacking the jngged ends of fron wire,
But the day of cutting wreckage adrift
is gone with wooden spars und hemp-
en cordage, Although the pintes gaped
and rivets started, the heavy spar held
fast alongside, pounding agalnst the
fron hull as she rolled in that trough
of the sea.

A couple of spare spars were lashed
together and Inunched with Infinfte
danger through the gap In the broken
bulwarks. But no improvised sea an
chor could hold her to windward amid
the tumult of such a sea. Bhe wan
no longer a ship, but a ruined fabric,
crushed and sagging to leeward under
the welght of the elements.

Morning brought an nbatement of
the fury of the gnle, Standing on the
poop, surveylng her shattered hbulk,
her skipper turned quietly to bis mate
and arked, “Is the port lifebont sea-
worthy ¥

“Carpenter reports that it is, sir," re-
plied hia subordinate.

The skipper stood for awhlle in si-
lence, noting the slugglsh life of the
deck under his feet. “Suppose we've
got to leave her,” he sald. “What d'ye
think 7"

It 1s the sole occasion where the mas
ter mariner will delgn to consult and
be advised by his inferior officer.

“She can't float much- longer, sir,”
replied the other sympathetically. It
might be that in his time he, (oo,
would require to seek similar advice,

“Ah, sald the skipper heavily, “and
I saw her launched.” He crossed over
to the teak fife rall and lald his hand
on it, fondling It afMectionately. *“Al
right, mister,” he sald at last. “We're
right In the track of shipping. Pass
the word salong to put a bag of biscull
Aboard and fill the breakers with wa-
ter.”—Pall Mall Gazette,
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- Bhort and to the Point.

One of the shortest speeches record
ed in forenslc anuals is that of Taun-
ton, afterward a judge. Charles Phil
Ips, an Irish orntor, bad made a flow-
ery speech In an assault case,

Taunton, who was for the defend
ant, sald iu reply, “My friend's elo
quent compinint amounts, In plain
English, to this—that his cllent has re
celved a good, sonnd borsewhipping—
and my defense |5 as sbort—that he
richly deserved 1.,

The Boy and the Bear.

“Have you cver heard the story of
Algy and the bear?” asked a boy of his
father. “It's very short. ‘Algy met a
bear; the bear was bulgy: the bulge
was Algy.'"—London News,

I do not know of any 'way 80 sure of
making others happy as belng so one-
self.—8Ir Arthur Helps.

With tender affection ‘ﬁnrk Har-
bour of Wooilford placed los hricks
in his carriage one cold moming

The hatch covers |

A CDHEME TRICK.

Ruse by Which He Escaped Arrest
and Had His Debts Paid.
Many amnsing storles are (old of Joe

The Story of a Shipwreck In the Halues, a cowmedian of the tlwe ot

Charles I1, sometimes called “Count™
Halnes, It s sald that he was arrest.
el one morning by two balliffe for a
debt of £20, when he saw a bishop to
whom be was related passing aloug In
his coach. With ready resource he -
mediately saw a loophole for escape,
and, turning to the men, he sald, “Lot
me speak to his lordship, to whom 1
am well known, nnd be will pay the

debt and your charges into the bar |

“m‘u

The balliffs thought they might ven-
ture this, us they were within two or
three yards of the conch, and aceceded
to the request, Joe holdly advanced
and took off his hat to the bishop,
lordship ordered the coach to stop.
when Joe whispered to the divioe that
the two men were suffering from such
scruples of conscience that he feared
they would bhang themselves, suggest
fng that his lordship should Invite
them to his house and promlse to st
Isfy them. The bishop agreed, and,
calling to the ballilfs, he sald, “You
two men come Lo We LOMOrrow morn-
Ing, and T will satisfy you'"

The men bowed and went awny
pleased, and early the next day walt
ed on his lordshlp, who, when they
were ushered in, said, “Well, my men,

what are thesa scruples of con
aclence ¥

“Secruplea?™ replled one of them.
“We bave no scruples! We are bal

liffs, my lord, who yesterday orrested
your cousin, Joe Haines, for n debt of
£20, and your lordship kindly promised
to satisfy us,”

The trick was strange, but the re
sult was stranger, for hls lordship
elther appreciating its cleverness i
consldering himself bound by the
promise he had unintentipnally given.
there and then settled with the men In
full.

A CHINESE SOLOMON.

His Decision In a Case of a Woman
With Two Husbands.

There wans a Chinese judge nnmed
Wang, who was as wise as SBolomoy.
Before Wang two men and a woman
appeared. The older man was the wo-
man's first busband, He boad gone to
the wars and been reported dead. Now
he returned nlive to cloim bis wife,
But she mennwhile had mneried the
younger man, who refused to glve her
up; hence all three eame before Wang
that he might decide this truly difficuls
cnse,

“Yang KI," said the judge to the wo-
man, “which of these two men made
the better hushand ™

“Both were parfect husbonds, m)
lord judge.” Yang Kl modeatly replisd
80 the judge told the men that he
wonld keep the woman by hlm for o

week, examining her thoroughly, amd
2 week hence he would declde the
case. Well, the week passed, and the
two husbands came once more befors
the judge. He shook his head gravely
and said to theln:

“The womnn, Yang KI, has dled.
There is no case. Let her orlginal bus-
band take the body away from my
house and pay for the burial"

“Ho, not L!" said the original hus
band. And, sowaying, he durted from
the conrt and was soon lost to view.

“You, then,” sald the Jjudge to the
other man, “must stand these burial
expenses,”

“Yes," the mun answered, “that Is
Just, and 1 will give this weman, who
was good and kind, the finest burial
my purse will allow.”

The judge clapped his hands, Yang
K|, blushing and smliling, entered the
courtroom In a rich dress of gold bro-
cnde.

“Tanke her,” sald the wise judge, *'for
you and not the other merit her love
and service." s :

How the Rash Comes.

In measles n rash appears on the
fourth day of the fever, It b= firyt
seen on the forehead, face and teck.
afterward over the whole body. Tt
conslsts of ralsed red spots. In scarlet
fever the rash appears on the second
dny of the fever, commencing on the
upper part of the chest and neck,
whence it spreads over-the body, In
smallpox an eruption Is seem on the
third or fourth day on the fnce, neck
and wrists. In chicken pox the erup-
tion 18 made of small blebs, In typhold
fever the rash rarely shows itself be-
fore the peventh day of the fever. The
spots are rose colored, and they disap-
pear on pressure.

Diplomatiec Politenoss.

There are’ two kinds of politeness,
politenass to yourself nnd politeness to
others,

When you come home late at night,
for example. even If you n very
tired, always remove yoir hist cont
before getting Into bed. It (s lttle
attentions like this that constitule you
& gentleman. At the same time, do
not disturb your wife If yon can pos-
sibly aveid it. It Is the height of
rudeness to awnken a sleeping lady.—
Thomas L, Masson In Lipplncott's,

Confidence.

Mr. Golding—8o you want to marry
my daughter. Do you think that you
can support her in the style to which
she uas been ageustomed? Jack Win-
some—No, sir, bul I can support her In
a good deal betrer style than yeu lved
Jn the first five years afteér you were
married.—Somervilie Journal,

An Easier Dose,
Johnny—The mediciue aln't 8o nasty
@y It nseter be, mommer. I'm gettin’
used to it. Mommer—Do you take a
whole spoonful every honre? Johnny—
No'm; I couldn't find n spoon, so I'w
usin' a fork.—CQleveland Leader,

Invitations have bheen issned 1o
the dedieation services of the M-
aonic templa at Ballows Falle, April

last week to keep his wife's feet
warm on a drive to Heumingt n.
When a short way on their journey
Mra. Harbour emelled something
burning and lifted the robe to find
her dreas ablaze. Quick work put
out the fire but the dress was ruined

The horizon is a littls more than

5. Grand Master Lee 8 Tillitson
and Governor & H. Pronty will be
gnests of honor A complimentary
dance will be given at the temple
April 8.

The Rev. I A. Compton of Sh
shone, Idaho, hias accepted the call to
the pastorate of the Bay¥st church

10 miles away if one atands 10 fest

eggs is worth about $1000,

anniversary March 20th.

above a level plain or a luke.

at Essex Junction and will begin his
duties May 1.

His |

‘THE GO0D 0L TIMES

When Hunting Was Good and
Gray Mares Were Wonders.

REAL SPORT IN THOSE DAYS.

1 and exnct slage.

Old Jimmyy Chambers Tells About One
Haul He Made When He Got More
Than He Expected—The Willing Old
Horte That Cracked Her Skin. l

“Tnlk about yer huntin' trips," said
ole Jimmy Chambers. “'Why, there nin't
no huntin' nowadays: no, not none
‘tall—leastwise Mione worth mentlonin’,

“It was different when ' wuz a
young feller. Them wuz huntin' days!
When ye went ont to hunt ye got
somthin’, I tell ye. An' most always
¥e got a dum sight more 'n ye expect-
el. 1 remember onct down In ole
Pennsylvanin when I had a bhunt as
wuz n hunt. 1 had er ole mussle
loader rifle that could shoot some, 1
tell ye. An' I wuz no slouch at shoot-
In' In them dnys myself, I conld shoot
about as well ns ther next feller, Well,
I went down to ther river lookin® fer
er deer. 1 seen one standin' right In
front of er big tree. I pulled up ther
olg muzzle loader an' let her go, Jest
as I Ared a blg Ash jumped out of ther
| water, an’ my shot went plam through
him. I seen by ther way he fell I'd
plugged er hole In him. The deer
Jest dropped where be stood—never
atirred, jest fell stone dead.

i “I rushed out Into ther river an'
grabbed my fish ‘fore it could float
awny. With-ther fish under my arm |
| I started fer ther deer. An' what d'ye |
| suppose? 8 help me, Jest bnck or:
where that deer stood ther bullet had |
knocked er hole In that tree as big
ns yer fiet, an’' out of that hole er
| regular strenm of honey wue Howin'!
| That good -honey wuz goln' to.waste
| dum fast, an' 1 hado't nery-er thing
| to gtop It. Jest then er rabbit jump-
Iml out of er hole I hadn't noticed, an'
| I grabbed him by ther hind degs jest
| as he wugz leapin'. 1 wuz goln' to stuff
| him In ther hole when er flock of gquail
flew np on ther other side of ther
| tree. They wuz goln' stenlghtaway,
an' there waz more 'n 10,000 of ‘em.
Ther ole mugsle loader wosn't loaded,
an’ them gquall wuz gettin' away fast,
I wanted some of 'em bad, so 1 jest
let go that ole rabbit right In ther mid-

(le of "em. an' the way he klcked
an' clawed as he wuz goln' through
ther alr wus a cantlon. He landed

right on top of ther whole bunch,
an' when I got over there seventeen
of 'em wuz dend on ther ground—yes,
sir, jest seventeen of ‘em! An' ther
shock had killed ther rabblt too. He
wuz nll smnshed up. I stuck his head
in ther hole to stop ther honey till 1
conld go home for sum barrels,

“1 hitched up ther ole gray mare to
ther sled an' went back. 1 chopped
thot there ole tree down, an' there wuz
honey enoungh to il all my barrels,
Well, U slung ther deer an' ther fish an’
ther rabblt an' ther quall on ther sled
an' started home. It wuz some load
fer ther ole mare, an' 1 walked at her
hend, kinder coaxin® her along. 1
wuzn't payin' any attentlon to ther
load, an’, by gum, when we got up to
ther bouse there wuz that there load
wny back in ther middle of ther river,
Of course I knowed what wuz ther
matter, That ole groundhog harness
had got wet an’ jest stretched. I wuz
kind of hungry, so 1 jest throwed ther
hurness over a stump an' went into
dinner, When I cum out again ther
sun had dried ther harpess an' ther
lond wug just pullin' up to ther stump.
That wuz some hunt, Yer don't get
nothin' Hke that nowndays, I tell ye.
Them wuz good old daya!

“An', speakin' of ther ole gray mare,
she was ther willin'est mare that ever
wuz, She'd pull anything yer hitched
her to. T trled her, an' she pulled ev-
erything. One day I sez to myself, ‘By
gum, I'll give yer er load yer can't
pull,’” an’ I hitched her to er stone bont
loaded with all ther bowlders im ther
county, BShe got right down an' pulled
an' pulled an’ pulled, but ther load
didn't budge. 1 heard er lttle crack,
but for er minute I didn't susplcion
anything, an’ before I noticed that ther
skin on her face had crncked It wux
too late., 1 yelled at her to stop, but
she wuz so dum mad she kept right on
pullin’, an' s'help me, before I counld
stop her she'd pulled herself clean out
of her skin! I didn't want to lose that
there mare, an’ 1 got busy an' did er
little skin graftin® fer myself, 1 had
some fresh sheep pelts, an' 1 sewed
them on as fast as 1 conld sew. Well,
glr, them pelts took root fine, They
growed on that there ole mare jest
like they'd always been there, an’ ther
next season I sheared jest 875 pounds
of wool off'n her. She wuz er good
ole mare, [ tell ye, an' every year |
got 875 pounds of wool so long as she
lived. Yes, sir; it wus always jest 875
pounds. Yer don't have no such horses
nowndays, 1 tell ye."—Outer's Book.

The Pimpernel.

The common plmpernel, “poor man's
wenther glnss' has the disndvantnge
of belng a native plant and has been
nlmost completely expelled from onr
flower gardens In favor of exotles
which are rarer;, but lnck much of be-
fng as pretty. The phopernel s a
charming Httle flower which opens
abont 8 In the morning and closes late
fn the afternoon, but has the remark-
.| abie peculinrity of indienting n com-
ing shower by shutting up its petals,

A Daadly Insult,
“Do you like my new hat?' asked
Mra. Brooke.
“Yes, Indeed,” replied Mrs. Lynn.
“I hnd one just ke it when they wore
in style.”—Lippincott’s Magazine,

Having seen all the great cities of
the world, Mr. Fairbunks comes
home with the opinion that Indisn-
apolis beats them 1o death.

The Russinn government has es-
tahlished tea stalls all over the
eountry at which hot water, tea and
angar are served free to all comers,
The recent cholera epidemic in that
country is respounsible for this inno-
I yation.

~ LOVE AND FLOWERS.

The Advice a Discerning VWamsan Guva
Unte Her Daughter.
My dnughter, wouldst tihon kno=s 1
man's secret? Go to the forlarn, the
O stmple one, for In Him every man

. reposeth his contldence.

Yeoa, by the flowers which he sendeth
n woman sball ye judge the quality
of a man's love, likewise the quantity

As violets pass unto roses, and roses
unto cheap carnations, and carnatlons
unto naught, so passeth his grand pas
slon from the first throes into watrl
mony.

Lo, at the beginning of u love affal
mark with what care a man selecteth
his flowers in person, thut oot a wilted
violet shall offend thine eyes!

Yet as time passeth he telephoneth
his orders and leaveth it all to the
clerk. And thére cometh a day when
he murmureth- wearily, *1 sy, old
chap, make that a standing order, will

you?"
Then the florist beaveth a sigh, fo
he knoweth that the end is at hand.

Yea, this 18 the mark of an on aged

man who doeth his duty. Bo after the
wedding bouquets all orders shall
cense together, and until he seekeil

flowers for his wife’'s grave that man
shall not agnin enter & forist’s shap,
For stale carnations, bouzht upon
the street cormer and carrled bome In
a paper bag, are a it offering for any
wife. Yet a funeral rejoleeth the flor
Ist's heart and maketh him to smile,
for he knowelh that a widower’s next
order shall be worthy of n new cause

and the game sball begin all owt]:

agaln.

Verlly, verlly, my daughter, 1 char™
thee, account no man in love untll he
hath goune forth into the gardens and
the fields and plucked thee a few dinky
pansles or stray weeds with his own

| hands,

For when a man sendeth thee violets
it may mean only sentiment, and when
he sendeth thee orchids It may be only
a Dluff, but when he deeth real work
for any woman It meaneth busiuvss
Selnh!—London Tit-Bits,

HAD LUCK ON THE WAY.

The English Thief That Dropped In to
Soe His Lawyer.

Here I8 n story of a genulne Ingtance
of the kind of business which fell to
the lot of a once notorlous London
Ythieves' counsel” Onpe day a thick-
set man, with a cropped poll of un-
mistakably Newgate cut, slunk Into
this counsel's room, when the follow-
Ing dialogue took place:

“Morunlug, sir,” said the man, touch-
ing his forelock,

“Morning." sald the connsel,
do you want?"

“Well, sir, I'm gorry to say, sir, our
little Ben, sir, has
Fust offense, slr, only a wipe."

“Well, welll” Interrupted the coun-
gel., “Get on"—

“So, sir, we thonght as you'd ‘nd nll
the family business we'd lke yon to
defend him, sir.”

“What

“All right,” sald the counsel; “see |

my clerk"™—

“Yes, sir,” continued the thlef, “but
I thought I'd llke to make sure you'd
attend yourself, sir. We're anxious
cos it's little Ben, our youngest Kll'

“Oh, that will be all right! Give
S8immons the fee.”

“Well, sir," continued the man, shift-
ing about uncomfortably, "1 was go-
ing to arst you, sir, to tnke a little
lezs, You see, sir’’—wheedlingly—"it'a
little Ben—his first misfortin"—

“No, no!” sald the counsel
tiently. *“Clear out!"

“But, sir, you've had all our busi-
ness, Well, sir, if you woun't you
won't, so I'll pay you now, sir.” And
as he doled out the guineas, "I may
as well tell you, sir, you wouldn't 'a’
got the counters if 1 hadn't had o little
bit of Inck on the way."- From “The
Recollectlons of @ K, O.," by Thomas
Edward Crispe.

fmpa-

Funny For Her.

A New England lad was intently
watching his aunt in the process of
making ~ples and cake. He seemed
very much Inclined to start a conver-
antlon, an Inclination, however, which
the aunt in no way encouraged. She
rontinued In silence to assemble the
Ingredlents of a mammoth cake.

“Tell me something funny, auntle,”
finally ventured the boy,

“Don't bother me, Tommy," sald the
aunt. “How can I when I nm making
ake?"

“Oh, you might say, ‘Tommy, have n
plece of the pie I've just made,' That
would be funny for you."—Exchange.

Waited Twenty Years For a Selution.

A bit of pure and harmless mischief
at recitation at Yale was the device
of A member of the class of '72, who
Introduced at recitation a turtle covered
by a newspaper pasted on the shell,
The tutor had too much pride to come
down from his perch and solve the
mystery of the newspaper movement,
but twenty yenrs after. meeting a
member of the class, his first and ab-
rupt question was, “Mr, W., what
made that paper move?"

A Relief.

“Johnny,” sald the boy's mother, “1
hope you have been a nlee. qulet boy
at school this afternoon.”

“That's what 1 was,” answered John-
ny. "1 went to sleep right after din.
ner, and the teacher sald she'd whip
any bhoy In the room who waked me”
up,”—Boston Posat,

The Change.
“You dido’t use to object to your hus
band playing poker."
“No, but that was before 1 learned
te play bridge. It I8 a lovely gam
but 1 cannot afford to play it nuless b

stops playing poker."—Houston Pot.

F. A. Thayer injured one should
nnd nrm at his home in South Stock
br dge lust week. Tle wa pitching
fodder from the high beams in the
burn, when the bourd he was stand-
ing on tipped up and let him through
to the barn floor.

The Inbor unions of Utica, N. Y.,

own a lot upon which they propose
to erest adubor tenuple.

| They made Jittle images, whose arm

ad a mis[urtin.r- anlen

Couldn't 8ay Anything.

The boy had been repeatedly war:

about running (o the nelghbors

had even that day mnade the Des o

promises before gninibg Hberty, Vg
no svoner wan the door sufely shut |
hind him then he bad disnppeared |

mugle,
“Why did you go to Gnrdoera?" ¢
manded hin father upon his retun

The boy leoked steadfastly at the

“I am waiting for an apswer.'” =
pllence,

“Come,” sald his fatber,
tlenee: “don't stand ke that!
up like a man,"

“Well," sald the boy, ralsing ron
lant eyven, “vou've got me rlght woy
I can't say anything!™ —Exchange,

loalng
M

A Poatoffice Btory,

In one month, according to the Joy
nul of 8t. Petersburg, there bave Loy
found In the postoffice letter hoxes |
postal enrds and 170 letters and bog
packages bearing no address. 1In (b
respect the Independence Belge relng
the story of a peasant who In writy
to his son addressed the letter,
Mon Flis, Bruxelles” (to my son, Bry
sels), The suthoritles dld not despal
They placed the missive In the rack
letters to be called for at the gene
postoffice. One ¢y & young mau a
peared at the counter nnd asked, *1ia
you not recelved a letter from my f
ther for me? The clerk handed L
the letter without hesitation. He v
the addressee,

A Costly Quarrel.

Rowles . the English vielinist,
bard 1o beat oo Lls  perseverong
agninst one who bad Incureed his
will. Rowley had u quarrel with
borse dealer named Brant, It was
teivinl mnrter, but Rowley took t
next bouse (0 Braot, set up & plan
bonght u cornet nod proceeded Lo Dk
Insomnpla for Brant. After ove or |
assanlt cases lo court Brant mov
Rowley bought out the next d
neighbor aod followed with plano as
corpet. Brant went to law, but fou
he conld do nothing. Falling, he tog
0 detached house, Then Howley bl
brass bands and orguns aond nssoil
him. ‘I'his was actionnble, and ko
Iey paid E1L,000 for his revenge,—Leo
don 'Uatler.

The Compass.

The Chinese seet (o have used

compass or lts equivalent at a «

| early date to gulde them In thelr jou

neys across (he vast plains of Tarts

moved by o freely saspended mogng
pointed continoully toward ‘he |
Ao appiaratus of this kind was p
to ambassadors from Cocll
China to guide them In their hon
ward journey some 1,100 yeara befo
our era, The kunowledge thus
sessed seems to have graduoally t
eled westward by means of the Arab
though it was fully 2,000 years afte
ward before It was falrly appl
among the peoples of western Kurop
—New York American,

The Salted Thread.
Soak n plece of thread In strong s
witer, dry It and repeat two or th
times, When thoroughly dry, tle
end to a chandelier and on the otk
or lower end tle a ring or some sm
but not too heavy article,
It Is now ready for the experim
Bet fire to the thread, and behold
ring does not fall to the floor, nor (4
the thread break. -
The explnnation i{s: The thread M
in reality been burned, but the =
with which the thread was satura
forms a solld column, and that &
ports the ring. Varled experime
can be made, using several threads |
one article and, In fact, many otl
which may suggest themselves to
readers,

The Oldest Game of Ball.
Court tenuis s the oldest game
ball that we have—that Is to say,
goesa back further in its present fon
than any other.
Games of ball of some kind go hnd
80 fur that there is no trace of th
beginning. In their simplest form
ball was thrown from one man to
sther, If we carry the process one sf
further and Imagine the ball, or w!
ever stood in its place, to be hit Lad
with the hand Instead of belng cougl
aod thrown we have at once handb
the original of all games ke tenol
racket, etc, Indeed, the Freoch no
for tennis remains paume to this
because the ball was struck with
palm of the hand.

The Lady Whe Danced the Minu

The minuet was ever the aristoct
of dances, Before the lady of
elghteenth century elected to step o
dainty measure she bad many po
to master, for to dance the minuet
to court criticism. ‘The plunge tnk
she wore a.lappet on ber shoulder |
tell the company she proposed to ©
or mar her ballroom reputation.

Another polat of etlquette lay In th
gloves. A solied palr was good eno
for theé rountry dance, but an ab
lutely new palr bad to adorn the f8
hands which graced the minner. A
B0 the Indy of 1be eigbhteenth cenru
on dancing bent set out with (v
palrs in her satcbel.—London ( hrot
cle.

I he golden wedding anniversa
d e and Mrs. Charles F. Walds
of Hethel, was celebrated Tuesdoy

The conl dealers in New Yo
sy that the coal consumed in th
city during this winter will too
ahout 4,300,000 tons, or a ton to !
p!: RO,

Roosevelt got out of the Suud:
without being mentioned asa po H
sible candidate for the Sirdaishi .
anyway. The Egyptinng have boo 1
slow for wany centuries. 4
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